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speak. I consented, with the pleasure that
you may imagine, and said silly things in
bad English for a quarter of an .hour to an
assembly of three hundred men of letters, or
so-called, and one hundred women, admitted
to the honor of seeing us eat tough chicken.
I received yesterday the visit of a lady and
her husband, who wished to sell autograph
letters of Napoleon to Josephine. They are
interesting letters, for they are full of love.
I do not understand why Josephine did not
burn them immediately after receiving them.

CLXXIV.

PARIS, May 19, 1858.

I HAVE been accusing you of taking from
me a book for which I searched as if it were
a needle. I found it this morning in a cor-
ner where I had placed it myself. I wish I
could talk with you at length before your
departure. It seems to me that we have
never talked together.chesse de Sagan, who is always young
